
7 he Taming ofi theSbrelt. 

J ro tan c rlortextio is ateard of you. 

Wid. He that is giddic think cs the world amis round; 

‘Petr, Roundly replied; 

Kate. Miftrisbow insane you that? 

Wi id. Thus I ccnceiue by him. 

Petr. Conceiuesby me, how like* Hertenfhth&t ? 

Her. My Widdow fay«s > thus!hc concciacs her ulc. 

Petr . Verie well mended : kilfe him for chat good Widdowi, 
Kate. He that is giddie thinkesthe world tunes round, 

I pray you tell me what you msaneby that. 

tv id. Your husband being troubled with aflirew, 
Meafurcs ir.y husbands forrow, by his woe ; . 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A verie mcanc meaning. 
tv id. Right. 1 me tie you. 

K-#t. A nd I am lucane indeed, refpeding you. 

Petr . To her Kate, 
liar. To Her Widdora . 

‘Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer.- hi eo tlfee Lid. 

‘Dr lakes to H&rten/io. 

Bap. Hdwlik ci Grcmii thefeejurtkewitted foikes? 

Qre. Bcleeucmefir,thcy But together well. 

'hian. Head, and But an haftie wicted bodie, . 

Would fay your Bead and Blit were bead and home,' 

Vi> 1 . 1 Mifiris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Sian. J, buc natfrighred me, therefore He (lecpc sgame, 
Petr. Nay that you /hall not fincc you haue begun: 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Am I your Bird, I nscane tofhift mybufh, 

And thenpurfue me as you.dravv.tny Sow- 

You arc welcome all. Licit Bianca. 

Petr. She hath prcueiuedmc,herefigaior Tramo , 

This bird vou aim’d at, though you hit her not, 

Therfore a health to all that fboc and miff. 

Tri. Oh fir, Latent ia ftipc rae.like his Gray-hound/ 
Which runs himfelfe and catchcsfor hisMalfcr. 

T. ctr, A good fwiftiinulc, buefomething currilb. . 


TheTm’tng of the Shre'to* 

* „ >Tis well fir that you hunted fee your (elf et 
r ^housht your Deere does hold you at a bay*. 

;T, l Oh oh Pretuchio , Tramo bus you now. 

I thanke thee for that gird geo ATrante. 

L " ’ ConfdTe.confed'e, hath he not hit you here <■ 

pZ’r A has a,u5e 8 ald mc 1 conkik : 

* ,«1 as the left did glauncc away from me, 
listen to one it maim’d you too out nghr. 
d 1 flow i a gooofadndle ionne Petruckto, 
t iJ«ke thou haft the verieft (brew ot all. 

1 Well 1 fey oo : aod .Hereford*, afforer.ee. 

Let’s each one fend vnto bis wife, 

And he whofc wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propele. 

Horu Content what’s the wager? 

Luc. Twenticcrowncs. 

Petr. Twcnticcrownes. 

Ilcrenture fo much of my Hawke or Houndy. 

But twcncic times fo much vpon my Wue, 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

'Petr. A match ’tiadone. 

Bor. Who (hall begin? 

Luc . That will 1. 

Goe B iondelloj bid your Miflris come to me. 

Bis. I goe. 

Bap. Somte I!c be you halfe, 'Bianca comes. ^ 

Lr.c. lie haue no halues •• lie beare it all my icUe. 

Enter Biondello. 

How now, what newes ? 

Bion. Sir, my Miftris fends you word 
That (lie isbufie,and fbee cannot come. 

Petr. How ? fne’j bufic and fhee cannot come : is that an anl were. 

Qre. 1, and a kinde one too : 

Praie Gcd fir your wife lendyou not a woife- 
Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Si.ra Biondello. goe and intreate my Wife to come to race 
fonhvnth. ---• "" MxiuBton. 
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